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and alto-cumulus cloud. At Romani we were flying
at 2,100 feet and started to climb. There appeared to
be a stratified layer of cloud about 4,000 feet. At
Moseifig we were still at 2,000 feet. It was more hazy
there, alto-stratus and cirrus. The sun was watery with
a big sun halo. The Mediterranean was a wonderful
aquamarine blue with a misty horizon. The cirrus
cloud was all streaky, crossed and feathered. When we
came towards Palestine the early spring had already
painted in its simple quiet colourings, green and purple
madder and yellow lake. In the sea were the reflections
of the clouds, warm ochre up to a delicate area of violet
blue. Between El Arish and Rafa there was a striking
harmony or colour chord derived from the blue of the
water and the yellow ochre of the sand. The shore itself
is cut out in the shape of a question mark. It was
perfect quiet calm weather with a pale sky the colour of
faded violets and dead rose leaves. Nature seemed
absolutely at peace.

Goodwin turned inland at Rafa till he came to the big
serrated wadi, and then turned north again as if he were
going to Ramleh. This was apparently because he got
a W/T message to say that the weather at Ziza was
negative. Then, after we had gone a little way, he
received another message saying that Ziza was affirma-
tive, so all three of us again turned west and passed about
15 miles north of Beersheba.

We actually passed over the Dead Sea about 6 miles
north of El Lisan. As we approached the western shore
of the sea, I made a sketch of the Mojeb. There was
now a pronounced sun halo, which probably foretold bad
weather to come. As we passed over the Dead Sea the
Vimys did not make for the plateau of the Circassians,